
Social *Dutij\
The door-boll rings,
The portal swings,

My lady comrs a-calling.
ln velvet dressed,
Her veil close pressed:

Tlie for.iial talk's appalling.

The style. the d:iy,
'\'\v church, the play.

W-iatever Ilne she fancies;
Ten imlnub s pass;
She says, "Alas,

Time flicsl" and Qft she dances.

Xo real word said
From heart or head.

Xo thought rto live in beauty;
ll-r list sho ohoclcs;
What name's ihe next?

Shc's doing sorial duty.
-Lydia A. Coonlcy-'Ward In "Woman'.
Home Companion."

Vogue of ?T/ny SPatcnes
_r.eti.rn to Carl Wbeels and Stars of

Court Plahilcr.
Eeauty -swts are again the rule. for the

Cashionnblos. Nobody can tell you just
how or why it happened that miolh patches
.-those little circl<*s or crescents of black
Court piaster which are now worn by up-
to-dato damse'ls just at the corner of the
snout-i, or in tlie xhiddle of the cheek or

chin, or on the shoulder.have come into
Cavor again. But that they have come

back is very' evident. And a spec-allst-in
this sort of thing says that the maids who
Wear these black beauty spots are follow¬
ing one of the latest Parisian fahcies.
Moreover, rfie who thinks that her ef¬

forts in this direction are limited by
equares or circles or orescents is miuch
8-.isral.cn. The Parlsians have taken care

of 'that also. At the fountalnhcad of such
fancies it has been decreed tliat a unaid
tmay wear circlc-s in two or three sizes:,
Jozcnge-shaped patches, star-shaped patch¬
es, hoart-slhapcd patches. patches shaned
Mkc tho ace of clubs, patches shapcd like
the ace of spad.es. flowcr-shaped patches,
or even patches shaped like chubby little
JPierrots. or like Iean little fcragedlans.
Of ccrurs>c it would be impossible for the

busy tmaid.the debutante, for instance.to
find time to cut out her own patches,
even if it would not be extrcmely diffi¬
cult for her to get the accurate measure-

EPettts for tiie orthodox Shapes. To' pre-
"Vent her from cxperiencing any -lnncces-
eary iwoes some dis-nterestied cnanufac-
tiiTcr has taken rfchlhgs into h:s own bands.
From ithe highest court he has learned tlie
exact ono-tsurcsnents. He has niade use

of .tihem, in Cie patches whieh iie maniifac-
tures of fine saun-tinished court __!astor
and which are sold in large or small
quantities all over the world.
lf the American wcarer of these beauti-

fiers does not care to ask for them by the
ordinary -naime of ''partcbes" sOie may use

She anore aristocratJc sounding French
tiaimc. "mouehes." She will also find that
tihe ipaokago eOie biiys will he raarked "pour
bal." but ishe needn't feel obligod to ivait
mntil she goes to a bal poudre to wear

(them. Any old time will do to practice on.

It's a imatter of conjecture among a

targe class of people whether these patch¬
es are to be used ns an entcrin-. wedge to
open the way for a return of the other
snarks of the ago of the "grand monarch."
.Will the littte _ncn begin to wear taii. red
tieel.s on 'their .shoes to make thrm-tnller,
eis the "grand monaroh" did? Will laces,
aatlns, brocades. for men as well as wo¬
men, came ln f.ishion ngain? Will pnwdT
wigs be the next step?.Chicago Gbronicle.

ltfadc Horscif*at Home.
"My wife has been ndvertising for a

Jhlred girl." This is the story of tlie man
down ihe street.big store.leading busl-
toess tnian'

.*W<»1*. the other day the bell rang.
{My wife went to the door. There stood
tui old lady and a r.irl about sixteen years

-Sm .*-***.¦'-.¦¦.. <3oea your father keop Sh-tt bull-og.'"
C3m: *Ohl for ocunjwu-y. I sup-w--.*"

il_ H- (*-_SXi_>i_-I->- ."_£¦*-_ «r*--OiV--"<HU*Sl'"^gtlfc. ,- __,

old. "When the door was opened both
walked in without further ado. They
sat down in thc parlor.
" 'You are tlie one who has been ad-

vertl_dng lor a girl, aren't you?' asked the
o!d lady.

" yes.1
" "Well, 1*11 take the job.'
" .Rut.'
" '-Tcs, "f'll take the job. TTo may con¬

sider H s.ttled. Of course you don't ob¬
ject to Mirandy here. She has always
lived -with me and I -want to have her
round where I can kcerp "my eye on her."
"T.ie lady of tbe house replied that she.

llkt-d large fan.ll.-S and of course it would
be all right to have Mirandy -there, but.
"Tbe old lady broke in. however. and

said that she llked tho looks of things at
ihe house a.nd therefore -he had made

up her mind u> stay. She sp-imed so de-
irnninrd atowut it thnt my wife com-

menred lo -tvorry.
" 'I don't believe you'll like," said she to

tho old' lady. Tiie work is very hard.

!Path of Sorrow,
Tho path of isorrow,

And that path alone,
"Leads 'to the land

"vVhero sorrow is urftmown;
.Xo -traveiler ever

Reached that blest abode
Who found not thorns

And jbriers in his road.
i ; .Cowper.

Swell Ijimilon Hpmo Maile- a Hospital.
Two women of -whom aU London Is

saying ipleasant thinga just now are the
Misses Agnes and Fannie Keyser, who
have turned their beautiful home in
Grosvenor Crescent into a hospital for
wounded officers returning from South
Africa. says the "Mail and I-.xprcss. Thp
whole upper floor of their house has been

"My husbaTid is very hard to please."
'I don't know. llo married you."

That is why I lost the last girl. She had
to get up every morning at half past
¦three.'
" 'O, l'm "used to getting up early,' said

the old lady, 'and I like to work.'
" 'Our girl.' went on -my wife, 'has to

shovel off the walks and keep the fur-
nace going. She also tcnds furnace for
two of tho iieighbors. We also iiave
a great macy midnisht suppers, .and we

expect the girl to stay up and get those
ready. That gives her only about three
hours to sleejh. We also take in two

wasJatngs alo-ng with ours. There are
some girls, you know, that don't like to.
work quite so hard. I thought 'I would
toll you ail about it, however.'
" 'O. Uiat's all righ-t," said the applicant.

'It's a good idea to understand everything
at the outset. But 'tlie prospect of work
doesn't scare me. Besides 1 have got
Mirandy here to help. She can do the
most of tlie outside work. We'il bring our

valise iihis afternoon.'
"My wife was more worried.
" 'i'il have lo tell you about my hus¬

band,' she went on. 'I don't wnnt you
to be scared because you haven't been
warned. But he is a very bad man when
hs is intoxicateil. And he drinks a grenx
deaj. When he e.omes hnme he thr-ows
thinirs round terribly and if there's ainy
strangers in the house. such as a hired
girl. he starts for them the first sendoff.
The only thing for you to do is to follow
my example. Have a Q-Ub"."
"At this juncture the old lady jumped

up. 'Come along, "Mirandy.' said she. 'I
don't think this place suits. 1 can do
as 'much ho-usework as any woman this
side of -OpSiet. but when it comes to prlze-
lighting and midriight pitched battles and
cavalry charges and tlhem. tii>n**s l'm get-
tin' too old. Good day, mum. I hope you'll
have better luck with the next one.' ".

I-ewiston (Me.) Journal.

Tmi>i'oi>ei* Xiiinc.
Johnny (looking over h'er shouldert.

*_*"_*u've written "devil" with a little "d."
That igii't right.
Kiity."Why not?
Johnny.Because all proper names ought

to begin with a-capital
I.itty.But "devil" is a very improper

name..Ohio State Jduranl.

i conipletely refitted, one large room hav¬
ing severai beds in it, while the sma!lcr>

Iones aro reserved for serious cases.
Every available luxtiry is lavished' on
the patients, and the rooms are always

I decorated with fresh flowers.bright daf-
| fodiis and lilies of the valley. The
Misses Keyser have been inundated with
kindly gifts of champagne and other wine,

j as well as lwith invalid d'elicacies, whllo
[ they are already celebrated on account
of their exeellent chef.
As soon as the patients are convales-

cent they iiro allowed the use of tho
rooms down-stairs, where they can reeeivs.
their friends and reiations. The Misses
Keyser themselves help, if not actually
in nursing, in looking after the whoio
arrangement of the impromptu hospital.
Miss Agnes Keyser has a faculty for

getting up delightful little dinner parties,
at which the Prince of "Wales is often
a guest, and ishe is very fond of relating
a conversation which occurred when she
was flrst presented to liis lordship. Al
that time she had never come in con-
tact with royalty, and was rather ner¬
vous at the prospect. Xot knowing how
long her talk with the Prince ought to
last. she shyly asked him to tell her
when to leave him. The Prince replied:
"On ithe contrary, it is for you to tell
me when you are bored!"

In the course of conversation the Prince
inquired where siie was born. Miss Key¬
ser replied": "At-; I have lived there
all my life." After a short interval, the
Prince inquired: "How many years di<l
you say you have lived at-, IMiss Key¬
ser?" As the answer to this /nvolved the
statement of her exact age, she droppe.i
tho prettiest possible courtesy, and
answered: "I am bored, sir!" The
Prince laughed, and' did not pursiie tlie
subject.

AYIial's i" a Xamc?
We telephoned to Uie intelligence ofliec

for a cook. As Annie was Uie only name

given on her card from Uie oflice, we

inquired her surname.

"Annie," I said, "what is the rest of

your name?"
"That is it," was the reply.
"Yes." I continuetl, "I know your name

is Annie, but Annie what?"
"That is it, I tell you, missus," she said

with a broad smile.
"You have two names surely." I insist-

ed, "a lirst name and a second name.
Now, what is your second name?"
"Oh, missus," she exclalmed with some

impatience, "I tell you that is it."
With rising displeasure, thinking she was

trifling. 1 said very decidedly, "Your name
is Annie what?"
"Oh." she cried onUiusiastically. "I am

so glad you :<now! I think you will never
know. Yes, that is it!"
For a while I sat in silent despair, the

girl eying me with a rueful countenance.
Finally a happy thought struck me.

"Annie," I asked very miidly, "what is
your father's name?"
"Miehael," was the doleful reply.
"Michael what?" I almost gasped. feel¬

ing that I was suddenly becoming a par-
rot
But like the c-tennal "Xevermore" of

Poe's '"Raven" came the echo, "That is
it!"
A sudden iliumirtation! Perhaps mlne ls

the dull brain.
'What do you put on your father's

letters?" I next interrogated.
"That ls what I must put or he would

not get Uiem," was the sobbing response.
UnwiHing to give up after such a trial of

patience on both sides, I asked gently,
"How do you spell it?"
Slowly came the solution of the enigma.

;'\".'-a-c*-h-t.".Xew LippincottV ,

A Pcrttiient Question.
There ls one small gir! in Washisgton

*who has a poor opinion ot women's cop-
'ventions -and congresses. She is but ten
and a deeade later may change her mind.
'Her mamma was relating an incident of

a recent woman's convention. "The
chair/" she said, "had no remarks to
make. Enough had already been said by
the floor." Right here little mis*s broke
in with: "Mercy me, mamma! Bo the
chairs and floor talk, too, down there?"
And. the husband. and father is laugh-

ing yet..Washington Star.

An E.xtempore Pinnist.
"Can you tell me, profesor, asked

Grigsby, "what an 'extempore planist'
ls? I see that the porformances of such
e pianist are advertised."
"Certalnly," said the professor; "ex,

out of; tempo. thne; an extempore plan¬
ist ls one that plays out of time.".Tit-
BUs, ,,_..¦...

jipril u?a/n.
Gray throads aro oaugnt within the for¬

est loom
A-s-antwlse. shuttled (by .he April

breeze: .'

A fog of touds anfi rain-unraveled bloom:
Is set adrift ibetween the antlered trees;

And leaf-bud -Jheathlngs, closed an hour
ago.

The edges of their satin linings show.

The rain-t-rreads break in little golden
ends.

And opals, all aquiver in -the air,
Hang s-lntillant, as slipping sunshine

so-nds
A ralnbow here, a needle-glimmer there.

An uptossed head 6f fragrance, dimly
white,

The wild plu-m glistens in the fleeey light

The wet. rough rocks, with lichen-laces
rimmed.

Shine faintly green along the slanted
glades;

The curled brown fungus-cups are even-
lirimmed

With rain, that steals their dusk and
orange shades.

And darkles in each hallowed velvet bell
To the dim softness of a fairy*s well.

A crab tree's branches sharp with thorny
spears.

A-sudden turn. to wands of dripping
pink.

Shoking from bud tips April's jcwel tears,
That start the birdsfoot pansies where

they sink;
And subtle balms are trained through

everv lane.
From woodlands wet and swect with

April rain.

Jfealth of Coilege Sirls
Occupation TciicHMffto niminish Hys

tcrical Xontlcncics.
Thc ignorance of the It-ws of health

with which -many girls arrlve nt coi¬
lege almost equals -their ignorance ot
literature. Thev work out their own

salvation in this respect, as in other

matters, and sometimes suffer in the

process. iBut as a rulc the health of
the girls improve in coilege. They
generally gain in weight, the regular
life is a benefit, and the freedom nc-

corded to the student allow.-- of an art-

justment of hours *to the individual
which gives less strain -than the more

iron rules of school. And in spite of
the fact that coilege has a peeuliar
attraction for girls whose nervous

itempcrament or delicate organization
is ill fitted to cope with Its conditions,
the health even of -these girls often
con-pares not un.avorably with -that
of t'he maidens similarly organized who

go into society or stay inertly at home.

d-vsterical tendencies are often con-

quered in coilege, occupation and re-

stpbnsibility and intelligent comprehen-
sion ot* the effort to be made' proving
a great help.
The health of the larger organism,

coilege life, needs readjustment from
time to time. "lt also has its nerves,
its dfects of circuiation, a touc'h or

fever now and then. It needs air and

good-sense: fortunately these rernedies
are not far to seek. When things have
gone too far in one direcfton there is
an effort made to strike a balance;
thev are not left inertly to the effects
of "reaction. The, power of the students
to reason a*? a body is a gcod testimony
to the training ot" the individual,..April
Xow 'I-ippineott.

A Xri-thful rCoiiic-tclalurc.
In this hous-hold tho true and only

"Vermont maple syrup has never lost its

sweetness, and several times a week from
the heail of the table paterfamilias pours
out judiciously measured quantities of it
\m thc plates of his children. To gi-*

me not to let the hole trouble me, as mme

perhaps would not be the only one. His

promise turned out correct. There were

socks of all sizes and many tints. some

were of silk, some of wool. many of cot¬

ton. and here and there I deteeted a hole.
sometimes at the toe. oftener at the heel.
so I took comfort. Misery loves company.

The clinrax was reached when tea and
cal-es were brought and placed on the

floor in the middle of each room.for there
are neither tables nor chairs in swell Jap-
ane'se houses. I was anvused watchins
seven! English ladies at this receptfon
"squatting" for the first time. They were

not sure of how to begrn, or which knee
to bend first. Then their costumes were

not constructed for those attitulles, and
from the flrst inciine until they reached
Uie floor I could hear "crack, crack,

AX EASTE-f- COIFFURE WITH FEATHBR DECGKATIOX.

piquancy to the ceremony, he always ex-

plairis that this time he is going to give
Bob an cstrieh and Mazie an anteiupo,
with something far from tlio rrursery books
for Teddy. One day the latter small phi-
losopher was setn to regard Hhe various
plates for a. considerable siiac-e, of time
in silence. "What is lt, Edward?" his
mother as:ked.
".Xuffin," replied the hoperul. "I was

just t'mkln' 'that me an' Bob an' Mazte
allus seems to get birds an' snakes an' j
tings wiv skinny iegs. but Pcp, he g.n-
erallv gets a el'phant or a hipperpota-
mus.".(New York Commercial Adver-
tiser.

"Wiicre tlie Stove AVenr.
A fashionable French physician called

lately on one of his patients, Baroness. de
al., who was compilaining of headachs and
general prostration. "I will tell you what
is Uie matter with you, madam," he said
promptly; "it is that American stove you i

have over there. These coul-burning stoves
are reservoirs of poison, the deadliest j
things in the world." But that stove cost j
me £5!" protesU-d the baroness. "Xever
mind that; better lose any amount of

money than your life. I will tell you
what 1*11 do; I'l'I give you a guinea for it,
and find some way of getting rid cf the
pernicious object." The lady cons.nted,
and the doctor removed the stove. A few
davs later the patient, who thought of
changing her residence, went out to inspect
a suite of rooms, and the flrst thing that
met her gaze was the stove. "Who lives j
here?" she asked of the servant who
was showing her over the rooms. ''Mme I
A., madame"." said the servant respectful- |
ly__"__>i\ B.'s imother-in-iaw;".Modern
Society.

Sboclcss JapaneseTcas.
Two years ago I had my first experience

at a Japahese lady's "at home".she was j
the wife of a hUjfh official.where all the j
guests were compeiled, aceording to Jap- I
anese ettquette. to leave their boots and i
shoes outside before enterlng the saloons. j
I was surprise-d to see fully a hundred
palrs of footwe-ir in an ante-room. I hap¬
pened to have on a pair of blazhng-red
socks, and, to my horror. -I discovered a

hole, 'and my great toe gently but per-
sisteritly dlsclbsed Itself. I had dressed
In a hurnvand hadn't resmarked the rent.
Tive friencL- .with whom I went assured

Crack." and away went a button or a hook,
and the faces of the victims as they heard
Uie cracking were conrtical studies.
When the tea was over.green tea. by

Uie way, without sugar or milk.my friend
and I prepared to leave, and we had a

bard time fmding our boots. which. by
some mismanageiment on the part of the
servants, had got inextricably mixed. I
have a dark suspicion that the boots I
went away with were not my own. for
,they were squeezingly tight..Ledger
Monthly.

niqucSusscstlonsfor an Easter Party
The invitations should be wrltten on a

heavy quality of light, old red cartrldge-
ipaper, and tied with willow-green rope-
silk, and sealed at'the place of tying with
deep mahogany sealing-wax. Kxtending
fron. the upper Ieft-hand cornier to the
lower right-hand eorner in fancy lettering
should be the words, "Who will sing an

Easter carol? O ipu_i.--y-wi.Iow!" At tne*
left side, a little above the center, should
extend a row of six or seven cats, done in
crayon or water-colors, with their backs
showing and 'long, straggly talls hanging
down, every succeedlng eat on th? right
growing smaller. -Below this In the open
space the invitation should be written.
There should be a border of pussy-wiliow
and cat-tails done ln oils or water-colors
around the invitation. The paper should
then be folded over to about-the size of a

very iarge postal-card. the silk cord put in

place, the rwax put on, and the' address
wrltten on the outside o"f the lnvitatioti.
The 'house decorations should consist of
pussv-willow and cat-taUs, with lilies
binked or in jardinieTes. There should
also fbe nests of colored eggs*. some dewny
chickens and rabblts (cotton-flannel ones)
in unexp*'cted places. iRefresh-nenis may
bo as for any party.Woman'". Home
Companion.

Men Milliners* Matrimoiiial Chances

"My husband always thiaks I have
stacks of clothes; he never seems -to
know that I may need a new gown."*
The speak.r's tone was plaintiye. >b*.

-was simply garbed, ln a style whfch to^a
trained eve was eloquent of a oheftp
dressmaker, and tho only really ete_rant
article of her costume. a beautiful wra_>

of rich material. was of a fashion whicft
had prevailed several years earller; orob-
ably tbis garmeat -ha4 ¦belon_*-d**to . her

APRIL SHOWERS.
trousseau. She and her friends r-a-wed on.

deep in conversation, and I went my
way, the scrap of a sentence which [
.had overheard unwittlngly llnge-ring
-*ith. me and suggesting a long tralttV6t
thought.
What does the average man know about

tiie needs of a woman in the ordinary
c .urse of her life? Why should he. bein-r
a husband, dictate as to the number of

-guwnu- in his- witV's v.ardrobe, or the
bonnets she has to match them? Grant-
ing that the man's means are not une-

equal to satisfying her reasonable requests.
why should he interposa an objection in
a domain w-here he is Ineiaerienced and
out of hiselemenit? Of course, if a man

cannot afford the money to buy new

gowns for his wife. she, as a senslbfe
grown-up person. with his and her own

intersts at heart, will not ask for them.
It she floes, when in hi conticlence and
aware of the need for fru'g'ility, she is a

valn. selfish and silly creature, unfit for
wlfely responsibility. The large majority
of women, in smaller things at least,
_r.> rather e--onom.ieal than extravagant.
and do not intentionally waste the sub-
stunce of their husbands
Tt- a man's eye, a woman may aopear

perfectly well-drcssed. when every wo¬

man v:'io looks at her will InevUablv be
Irnpressed with the hopeiessly dowdy char¬
acter of her clothes. I do not know that
,*n.-' likes a man tlie be-tt-T for his ac-

ctirate aequaintance wifih miiinery. or dis-
i'lces him for his ignorance on the sub-
j'-ct. He ha-s his province. woman has
h*-r.*s. The fact is that among the nuost
'-"..ni-ming men in the world are thr-.se who
do not differentiate between a Paquin or

a Felix gown and a toilet made by a

home seamstress after a roodel cut from a

ca talogue.
The little woman bewailing her fa.te,

in that her husband always credited her
with possessing "riuantiries of clbthlng
when she was really in the condition of
the famous Miss Flora M'-Flimsey with
nothing to wear. stands for a Iarge class
of unfortunntes. Tliere Is for them a

way out of their labyr'nthine troubles,
a stralght and clear way. the way of the
regular allowance. But they have not al¬
ways the tact or the nerve whieh enables
thim to find out how to take the flrst
s-tep toward their doliverance..Margaret
1_. Sangster in Collier's Weekly.

Sisters by Brevet.
Some of our society girls have any

amount of wit and humor. Two of the
brightest were en route to the afternoon
Bc-nten serviee this week when they met

a man friend. Of courso, he* had no idea
of going any further than the door with
ther.:. and as ho walked towards the
house of prayer he* spoke ot anorhoT
man noted for his suscepr.lble disposotion
and the number ot throw-downs he had
gotten from the- girls he courted.
"lly sister and I." said girl Xo. 1.

"have often laugCied over the poor fel-
low's troubles. I could count on the fln-
gers of boUi hands the num_*s of the
girls who have said 'nit' to him. The- Hu-
mane Society ought to ntteml.to his
case, for lt ts pot-.itive cruelty lo anlmals
to lead him on and then _:lvo Wm a.

frost. Isn't'lt. sister mine?"
"Sister! She your sister?" oxclattr.e-1 the.

man friend. "Why, I never knew Miss A.
wa<- any relation of yours."
"Oh. but sho ls." retorted the girl

wlckrdly. "we botti promlsed to be a

sister to your friend, you know, and that
oxplains our relatlonshi.v."

It did ln a way. and they say there are

at least eight more si_.ter.s.-*Loulsv!lio
Times.

Calve, tlie Womnii.
Calve, the woman. Is a toplc not a whlt

less fasclnating than her career as a

prima, donna. Each summer Is spent at

her chateatt at Cavrlere. near Aveyron.
France. There ts a pretty romance con¬

nected with this country s^at. When, as

a .girl. she used to walk past this place
each day her most darlng dream was to

some time be rich enough to purchase
it. After success came the dream was

realized. To-day she spends as much
time as possible there in company with
her parents and brothers and siisters. To
tho viriage folks Calve is an ideal Lady
Bountiful. She vislts the poor. takes the
sick all sorts of tempting rtelicacles, in¬
terests herself ln securing oositions for
the unemployetl. The village ehitidren
.fairly wors-hip her. Calve loves children.
Sho will slt for hours. on the lawn un¬

der the big trees surrounded by a group
of admiring children. telling them -Jtran-;.
tales of what she has seen and heard: in
foreign Iands. or relating Iegends of long
ago.-Wonun's Home Companlon.

"Have I not always been generous with
you !r. the matter of household
expenses?" he demanded.
"Yes." she replied bltterty. "I asked

for a stone and ye gave me bread."
Then he realized tliat he would have

to get her tho diamond' she desired*:
before thero wculd be peaco in the ifam-
Uy..Chicago Post.
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